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Suppose we've made a mistake 
in our calculation/ . . . That 
would be appal imp/ 




* See Destination Moon 



































Snowy/ . . . D'yau 
Why. whit's happened to me? 
Oh yes ... the liunchiny, 
ind that jriyhtjul crushiny 
sensation ... I was well and 
truly knocked out. 




















































































1.34- iff!.? 

Not 1.34- p.m.? . . . 
Great Scotland Yard! 
We thought it was 1.34- 
n the afternoon/ 


\-Pocket to Earth. We ha\ 

sensational news: the two 
Thompsons are on board. Theg 
decided to spend the night in the 
rocket, thinking the launching 
was at 1.34- in the afternoon. 



But this creates a grave 
problem/ We assessed our 
oxggen supplies for four 
people; now we have six. oi 
board, not counting 5nowg. 
our oxggen last out? 




Blistering barnacles j When / think that / was 


forbidden to smoke one single little pipe, on the 
pretext of saving oxggen - the verg same oxggen 
gou two come here and gulp down ./ . . . And stop ; 

snivelling like that: gou re making carbon dioxide! 

■ . . Thundering tgphoons, goodness knows whg / 

il^Rrr 

H / sag! Come and look! ] 

^ Come and look/ ] 
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And the Captain? . . . Where's the 

Captain? Hello, what's that 

piece of paper, there on the table? 

Great snakes / It's 
fantastic / . . . He's gone 
out of his mind! ■ ■ . 
Quick, the Professor 
must see this . . . 

Goodness/How luckg we 1 || _ n R.VN& 

put these boots on. The | « ~ ~^l| <» 

motors stopped again . . .J^| 11 

1 _ n <=> 

<Z=> 

WSn 




























































Moon-Rocket to Earth 
le unknown 
reason the outer c/oor 
has just opened. The 


Mad? No, I think he's just 
soaked himself in whisky. 
In any case, we must look 
for him. If you ayree, fll 
put on my space-suit and 
yo out myself . . . 
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So now we're yoiny to turn 
round ■ ■ ■ What's this latest 
acrobatic? Why not loop- 
1he- loop, or do a roll, or 
go into a spin, thundering 
typhoons?/ . . . 


BgHB 

““M “1 /'// ttpT, 



Now ye shill see whether or not 
the automatic system / installed 
Works properly. 


Oh, that's simple. The automatic system 
itrolled by the radar, tf everything yoes 6 
hope, then the equipment responds to the radars 
direction siynals, and prevents a collision with the 




Otherwise, it's even simpler 
we collide with the 
meteorite, and are 
completely pulverised! 








■ W? : - 


' '& y . 

. . . .. 
































































































































/ didn't get a chance to tell 
--- about this manoeuvre 
H/hat do you think will 
happen if we go on heading 
for the Moon, with our 
rocket pointing directlg 




f course, but like a missile, 
ravelling as we are, at such a 
| terrific speed, we would crash 
n the Moon, and that would be 
| the end of us all. . . Is that 
u whal 



Good! Now, what do we do to prevent ourselves 
crashing on the Moon? . . . Quite simply, we turn our 
rocket completely round, nose to tail. To do this, first 
we cut out the main motor, and start up an engine 
giving directional thrust. . . Once the rocket has 
turned round, the exhaustfrom our nuclear motor will 
brake our descent. If all goes well, this will allow us to 
land quite gently on the Moon . . . You follow me? . . . 

In fact, if I understand 

you correctly, it's the I J 
same procedure as for IH 
launching, but exactly 
the other way round. 



Get ready, everybody ■ ■ . And Captain, 
unless you want to start flapping about like 
a butterfly when the motor stops, hurry and 
put on your magnetic boots. 
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| Moon-Rocket to Earth . 

( Rocket to Earth . . ■ Receiving you 
< loud and dear . . . 


This is Cuthbert Calculus speaking to you 
from the Moon!! . . . Success / . . . 

Success f! . . . k/e're all safe and sound 
. IRe couldn't get through to you before; 
the radio Was damaged. It must have been 
the vibrations that shook the rocket. . . 
Hello Earth. . . Pid you get that? 












































































































































































Naturally not. There's no air on the Moon, so 
there's no noise . . . And that's why the meteorite 
came down intact, too. Back at home, on the 
Earth, the friction of the atmosphere would have 
made it white hot. So it would have disintegrated 
bejore reaching the ground, making what we 
H generally call a "shooting star. 


^hxyway^i^lTos^ycoons^ 

on the lunar development 
corporation imagine that 
this sort of welcome will 
attract tourists to the Moon, 
they'll have to think again. 
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The Udder's refracted/ . . . The < 

is shut/ . . . What in the world does 
, this mean? 



Hello. Wolff. hello? Blistering 
barnacles, what are gou plaging 
at up there? Hello, hello/ . . . 
Hello Wolff? Thundering tgphoons. 
are gou going to answer me? 


You certainlg gave us a fright. Wolff/ 
... We thought for a moment that the 
rocket was suddenlg going to take off 
and return to Earth, leaving us stuck 
here in this delightful place/ 


It's guite a simple job. Each 
crate is bound with steel wii 
connected to a central ring. You 
only have to slip the ring ove 
the hook on the pul leg-block. 
f Right/ ... fll go 
I andjoin Wolff. 




1 There . . . As far as the cargo's concerned. I 1 Hello, Captain? I 

‘OlrT-\ [ • • ■ heavens/ 

J 1 1_ \ [ Mind out/ j ■&$!{ 


iSSBBill 
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But there are/ HYe've discovered footsteps /1 b^ebg OME^us: 1 

Then theg re footsteps made bg 
two of us, nitwit/ . . . 1 expect 
gou've gone back on gour 
tracks, and those are gour 
own footmarks/ 

81111 

■niHii 

AzSyfc 


I Great Scotland Yard! Have we been 

I going round in circles, following our a 
| tracks - is in the desert? _ 


Alone/ . . . You're alone, all right 
... in a class bg gourselves, gou 
Bashi-bajouks/ You come back hen 
and get a move on/ You've onlg enough 
oxggenfor another half-hour, angwag. 


All right, all right, we're coming . 

Since gou despise our scientific 
contributions . 



Perhaps ifs si/lg, but 1 wonder . . . Those 
footsteps theg saw. . . )Vhat if there are 
other men on the Moon? D'gou think 
that's abso/utelg impossible? 


Impossible? . . . Theoreticallg, no. 
If we were able to get here, then 
others could too. But as far as tm 
concerned, tm certain we are the 
first - and the onlg people - to 
land on the Moon. 























































































kth. fui4-2lS0Jiti.il.M..J). 

M+tfa W J da day JCu.dyMj 

a&nuz rtvp, a*ui ytuJuA^- (WGrorwiLsil 
ofauva&oM. 6kw AavC A&v 

x*% ZptcuU. 

foeri. fotlu /fa : I omA 11. 3ht 
CoptOLorv atat 2mL^ Aavl -MArfa 
JiAUttf+J. ifrjL £/0>dt.. 

ScL, fruMi-mo An.( 4 . M..X). 

Mall At l JuJUT OJfO &L CAplAJ*. 

Atui CUn&*. pnmou#.cut XU. ComJl 
roUy frr«M. 


EXTRACT FROM THE LOG BOOK 
& PROFESSOR CALCULUS 
3kL Ziit-SJut. (S.M-T). 

AkdoadiMy tj auyo cmqdittd . 

IRotfo aM J Nut aCadld t» imCalt 

j&l ahurvaShy. OkuuL umt- at 

1100 lun. (afiEun UtuUoc/c. W 

Judia, Atut dtaaa (Uacmkt'irJ (hi 

Son*.. 

k<H ju#i~0830 iul. OfuaUinu, 
CotturtwaA at 0400 Art (i M. T.). 
Tttuurpe. attourfU .' Xrrxrt* C. 
pvnUZmt. JAiodrt'Hi <*c workup 


G fiuit- 'mi/rutliiA. IcvtzA. . 


Gentlemen, our plan was to stay on the Moon 
for a whole lunar Hay - that's equivalent to 
fourteen terrestrial days. But our oxyyen 
supplies were intended for four people and 
one doy, and not for six. people, which is our 
present number. So we shall have to restrict 
stay to six days. 


We must therefore hasten our 
work. While Wolff and / set up 
our observational instruments. 
Tintin and the Captain will 
unload the components of our 
reconnaissance tank and 
assemble it. Is that ayreed? 
Riyht then, yentlemen, let's 
yet to workj *' ,ss ^ 


~Moor^oEaCW^^CaJcu!us^aMir^^ m ^l^ 

tank is ready. Wereyoiny to make the first 
trials. Tintin will be in 


He has just secured the 
hatch. Now they are filliny 
the insulated cabin with air. 
When this is done they can 
remove their space-suits; 
then Tintin will take the 
controls and the Captain 
will act as lookout. 
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1 Great snakes/ A 1 

[ crevasse j . . . 5 top/ J 

V Crumbs! That was a near thing/ A jew more inches 1 

1 and wed have plunged into that chasm / [1 

Blistering barnacles, it's a mere detail 
that / cracked mg head against that 
cover again/ . . . But we've had 
enough/ Were going home/ We know 
now that the tank goes well. . . and 
that crash helmets are indispensable/ 

gjp 


HflU 



/ agree. 

* reverse, and well 

3° ^ ase ' 

^ fW / 


bdu iu*t.-t340Awl.(4.M..7.) 
3hu id. a, day dot aM go 
J - ■'-, C fe HtwaAc o/ dcitnd. 


diced: wecuuretimt of Ou. cmu- 
dwnt t^aWac raduddr, a#ut 
■ft**"# etadfy 4 vl dcmdi a/ tAe. 


vLo{tC. CUiAcwayo, at U3S 
p*>cUcty,, MJotft, & fe CapCcun, 
JctMn atvi Tnoivy act oft ana. 
Kawaidvana. pip pi dviar/C t 
/otoarW dm cctdtcl'to&nvuui . 



H Tank calling Base. All's going well on board. | ^ 

Whew/ It's hot under this j lower- j| 
pot/ f m positivelg melting/ 

^|lj|| 

^£P 














































































































































































Tank calling Base. The Captain 
and Tintin are back on board. 

The Captain's taken over command 
as Tintin is completely exhausted. 




r&omvc (Wt/M- lahiA, . . 


Moon-Rocket to Earth . . . Calculus calling. 
The tank is back, but is going off at once. 
This time the Captain, Thomson and 
Thompson, and mgsef will be on board. 

Our trip will last about fortg-eight hours. 
Our aim is to do a more careful surveg of 
the caves discovered bg Tintin; theg mag 
contain rich deposits of uranium, or radium. 




Moon-Rocket calling . . . 

Tintin here. Good luck 
and good hunting/ . . . 
And don't leave us alone 
for too long / 
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r )Vhy . . . IVhat are you doing? 

How can that poor animal do 



HHH 

__—-"1' j ” 


So that's that/ And now, my friend, 
you're yoiny to cook me a nice hot 
meat For eight days fve been living 
on dry sandwiches, and /ve had enough 
of them! So yet moving! ■ ■ ■ And don't 
waste any timej 



We've had a breakdown. 

The motor batteries are flat. 

A short-circuit, / expect. 

The Captain is just connecting 
" emergency batteries, 
e can get back 
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Three years ago / was working in America 
at the rocket proving ground at White 
Sands. None of this would have occurred 
if I'd not had a passion for gambling . . . 

I got into debt. . . Then one dag. in New 
York, a man approached me. He said he 
knew mg situation, and was ready to 
settle mg debts in exchange for a little 



. . . about the nuclear research / was engaged on. 
But little by little he put pressure on me to reveal 
real secrets. At first, / refused. But mg creditors 
were hounding me. / was trapped ■ ■ ■ Finally / gave 
in ... A spy - that's what / had become. But one 
day l rebelled- / wanted to become an honest man 
again, and I fled to Europe ... In the end / came 
to Sy/davia, where / heard they were building an 
atomic centre. 1 got a job there. 




When you arrived in Sprodj / was happy, 
and had forgotten the whole business. 
Then one day / received a message. They 
had picked up my trail; they ordered me 
to furnish them with complete details of 
the experimental rocket we were just 
I f inishing. Otherwise my past would be 
revealed. Heartstricken, 

1 / surrendered. 



Then it was you who 
nearly stove my head in, 
too, when / was lyiny in 
wait in the corridor at 
the Centre. Well, you'll 
pay for that all right/ 




























































































What about the ske/t 

Wolff? Was that you? 


l] Yes, skeleton, were you 1 
the Wolff? Come on. 
answer up/ \ 

F 8 

alt— 

1 



Well, thanks to Tintin, your enemies didn't succe, 
in capturing the trial rocket: you blew it up inflight. 
But they believed that it was I who betrayed them, 
and they threatened to kill me. Then they learned 
that this rocket was under construction, and they 
yave me fresh orders . . . One of the crates cominy 
Oberkochen would be faked, and would conceal 
malist. My part would be simply to facilitate 




And you believed a fairy-tale 
like that? You two-faced 
traitor/ A cock-and-bull story/ 
It would make a cat laugh/ 

. they said he'd 
| reveal his presence 
e the rocket 
[ reached the Moon. 


Then, soon after our arrival here, / took 
advantage of your absence to let him out of 
his hiding place. It was Joryen. He divulged 
his real objective: to capture the rocket and 
take it back, not to Sprodj, but to the 
country for which he works. 


Two more points, Wolff . . . The ladder 
being retracted ■ . . and the crate that 
nearly squashed us: was that you? 

Yes/ . . . And when you were 
just behind me pretending to 
have an attack of dijjiness, 
you meant to push me out into 
space, eh, gangster? 



then . . 

in the hold, trussed up like a 
chicken ... I heard the humming of 
the motor, and realised what was 
going on .. . Luckily for us, these 
two worthy characters were never 
Boy Scouts/ 



I mean that they don't know how to tie a 
knot/ So / managed to get rid of my ropes 
without too much difficulty. And none too 
soon/ The engine was just starting. As the 
rocket was rising, I severed all the leads. 
The motor stopped immediately, and the 
rocket fell back to the ground. . . 


























































































Undoubtedly by cuttiny the leads 
Tintin averted disaster ... for the 
time being. Alas, it is only too likely 
that in falling, the rocket suffered 
serious damage. And this will probably 
take time to repair. Meanwhile, there's 
still the grave problem of the oxygen 
But let's hear the rest of youi 



Where was I? ... Oh yes. Once the 
rocket grounded, / opened the door 
of the air-lock and lowered the 
retractable ladder, so that you could 
get in. Then, having armed myself with 
a pistol and spanner, I came quietly up 
to the cabin . . . /found myself right 
the middle of a family squabble 



This thug accused Wolff of sabotaging the 
launching gear, and was going to shoot him. 

My spanner knocked his gun out of his hand. 
Just in time, wasn't it, my dear Jorgen ... as 
i that you are no longer Colonel Boris. 



Oh yes, we met in Syldavia, over that business 
of King Ottokar's Sceptre. Under the name of 
Boris, he was aide-de-camp to King Muskar XU. 
whom he shamefully betrayed. / won the first 
round, but for a while he seemed to be w' 
the second. ■ ■ 



We must be more chivalrous than 
they were, Captain . . . Now, 
you re the expert, so take them 
below and tie them up securely. 





Anyway, my little lambs, fm 
N going to knit you lovely little 
j rope waistcoats to keep you 
I nice and warm! Hand-made, 

I by thunder! Guaranteed 
I absolutely perfect! 



What? . . . Me? . . . Wet? . . . Blistering barnacles, 
you dare ... A man of spirit like me! To hear myself 
insulted, by this creature, this Bashi-bayouk! 



■MM 

IMP 




Calm c/own? Calm down? . . . But you heard 

(e black-beetle/ Paring to make 
out that fm wet / Calm down / / like that, 
fro, 
































































































Come now, Captain, the incident is closed 
Go on down to the hold with the two prisoners. 


That's right. In the meantime til get 
in touch with the Earth and tell 



f Moon-Rocket calling Earth. There have been exitremelg 

serious developments here ... A traitor, in the service 
of some unknown Power, was secretlu smuqqted aboard 

1 the rocket. 



































































































j&swninp-iwvi' tusuvia. fia/iM, gorrvu &g, . 


Moon-Rocket to Earth . . . The Mirk is well 
ahead, barring accidents, we shall have 
finished by midday . . . However, we are 
having to abandon the tank and the optical 
‘; Moon. To dismantle them 
and then reload them would take too long, 
w of the little oxygen 


We are only keeping the recording 
instruments, the cameras, and, of 
course, the oxygen cylinders from 
the tank. They constitute our final 
reserves. Tintin and the Captain 
have gone to collect them. I’m 
switching over now, as / want to 



All right, thanks. But the sun has 
completely vanished. Only the mountain- 
tops are still glowing on the horizon . . 



We have left a message sealed 
inside the tank for those who 
may one day follow in our steps. 
If we are lost with all hands, 
this message will be a reminder 
of the fantastic adventures of 
the first men on the Moon. Now 
we are coming back on board. 


d {/bur- 'rrusnuteA. IoJxa, . 


Everything's in order, Professi 


) Good. Well, tve finished all the 
repairs. Earth have just given 
me the result of their reckoning. 
Take-off should be at 16.5Z hours, 
'e have about two hours to go. 


/ advise you to lie down, to save oxygen. 
But before doing that. Captain, would 
you go to the hold and make the 
prisoners lie down as well, so that 
they won't suffer too much. 





Thirty seconds to go . . . 

Twenty seconds to go . . . Ten 
seconds to go .. . nine . . . eight 

1 four. . . three . . . two . . . 

| one . . . ZERO! 


/ press the button . . . and pray that everything J 

works properly! Otherwise, were condemned 
to death/ \ 

i.B 


































































































































































Earth calling Moon-Rocket. . . 



.wEarth calling Moon-Rocket. . . 


22 


Oh, the poor devil'. 
... So much oxygen, 
simply being wasted 

they have little enoug 
to play with . . . 










Good. We can go 
below. That was 
a near thing / 


■ And now that traitor Wolff isn't 

1 here to be such a kill-jog, well 

I just cheer ourselves up. Let's 

1 have a drink all round ■ ■ ■ 

1 Tintin? . . . Professor? 

1 fly the wag, where have 
the two detectives gone? \ 

ww 

Prvl* 







































































































Moon-Rocket to Earth . . . Calculus here 
terrible . . . Jorgen managed 
to jree himself ... He wanted to kill u; 

. . . and Wolff intervened. . . There wa 
a fight. . . Jorgen had a gun in his hand 
. . . and in the struggle it went off. . . 
Jorgen was shot right through the heart. 



I... I didn't mean to . 
He did it.. . himself . 


I know. Wolff. You needn't 
blame gourself for what has 
just happened ■ ■ ■ Here are 
gour glasses . . . Come and 
take gour place among us 
>. again: 1 trust gou. 



What/! This interplanetarg- 
piratej This fresh-water- 
spacemanf Let him go free/ 
Then, at the first opportunitg 
this snake can . . . can stab us 
in the back j Into the hold with 
him. blistering barnacles! Into 
the hold, and in irons! 











































































































































































































Stand by . . . You has/e a quarter 
of an hour to go before the 
turning operation. 



w\ 


















































































































































































































What am I going to do? Thundering 
tgphoons. tm going to emptg this 
bottle oj whiskg/ Alcohol i 
that kills s/ow/g, theg sag 
As slowlg ** 



This is Baxter. . . Hang on, 
Tiritin! You have onlg about jijtg 
thousand miles to go .. . just 
about another hour. Courage, 
Tintin / Pont lose heart! . . . 

All will be well/ 



Goodbge/ Yes, it's goodbge/ 
Mag gou all perish up there! 
Jorgen and Woljj bungled their 
work. We shall not get gour 
accursed rocket. . . Well, mag 
gou go to the devil in it! • ■ 














































































































































































































































































































































































Your friend the Captain . . . 

a/as, his condition is jar more 
serious . . . and Ifear . . . 

: 

What are you trying to 
say? . . . Where is he? 





No sign of life ... Do gou reallg 1 

But what more can gou expect? . . . 

The man's heart is worn out. But it's 
not surprising, if what theg tell me is 
true. It seems that he was a great 
whiskg drinker. 

What? . . . That wasn't a dream/ . . . 

/ distinctly heard it. Someone here 
just mentioned whiskg // 

Alas / His pulse is verg /f 

irregular, and verg weak . . . 

Mk 

2$$:a-‘ 

rr / li u r^s^ni 

mil 


























































































THE END 
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